The Bison is still unbeatable. Mathilde asked him for four
German uniforms. The Bison got them. That means for certain
the death of four German soldiers. We will never know how the
Bison did it. He has the discretion of a Foreign Legionary.

Mathilde amazes him and inspires his respect. He says of her,
"She's somebody/'

*

Have moved again. Have taken an apartment under a fifth alias.
My papers: A Colonial officer on leave. Inoculation against malaria,
Mathilde, as a nurse, comes to give me the injections.

L., who is in General de Gaulle's organisation, has arrived from
London. This is his fifth trip. He had had a pile of work before
leaving. Two sleepless nights. The plane trip. Parachute. Twelve
kilometres on foot. The train in the early dawn. Falls asleep. His
head bumping hard against his neighbour he wakes up. He thinks
he is still in England. He says, "Oh, I'm so sorry." He rubs his
eyes: his neighbour was a German officer. No serious consequences.

The last time he left for London, L, took his family with him.
They were no longer safe. The family included his wife, three
little girls (aged ten, six and four) and an eighteen-month-old
baby. This is L's story:

"I had made arrangements with a fisherman who was anxious
to get to England. He made a false deck on his boat. In the morning
before going on board I woke up my daughters. It was still dark.
I told them to make no noise and to say their prayers with more
attention and faith than usual. Then I told them that we were
going to take a dangerous sea trip and that we might never see
one another again if God was not with us. The boat was anchored
in a small river. We slipped into our hiding place and we started
off. .At the estuary we had to submit to the German customs in-
spection. I could hear their boots and I felt as though they were
tramping on my heart. I was lying on my back and I held the
baby in my arms. If he had uttered a cry, a moan, we would have
been lost, I spoke in his ear and I am sure he understood. The
inspection took a long time. He did not make the slightest sound.

""When we were settled in London I thumbed through a kind
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